THE BRIDE  OF ABYDOS.                            F^NTO I,

To these alone my thoughts aspire:

More can I do ? or thou require P

But, Selim, thou must answer why

We need so much of mystery?

The cause I cannot dream nor tell.

But be it, since thou sa/st 'tis well;

Yet what thou meanest by 'arms' and 'friends/

Beyond my weaker sense extends.

I meant that Giaffir should have heard

The very vow I plighted thee;
His wrath would not revoke my word:

But surely he would leave me free.

Can this fond wish seem strange in me,
To be what I have ever been ?
What other hath Zuleika seen
From simple childhood's earliest hour?

What other can she seek to see
Than thee, companion of her bower,

The partner of her infancy ?
These cherish'd thoughts with life begun,

Say, why must I no more avow ?
What change is wrought to make me shun

The truth; my pride, and thine till now?
To meet the gaze of stranger's eyes
Our law, our creed, our God denies;
Nor shall one wandering thought of mine
At such, our Prophet's will, repine:
No! happier made by that decree,
He left me all in leaving thee.
Deep were my anguish, thus compelled
To wed with one I ne'er beheld:
This wherefore should I not reveal?
Why wilt thou mge rne to conceal?
I know the Pacha's haughty mood
To thee hath never boded good ;
And he so often storms at nought,
Allah ! forbid that e'er he ought!
And why I know not, but within
My heart concealment weighs like sin*
if then such secrecy be crime,